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Hickey, what ails you, what is the matter ? You look dread-
fully. Can I do any thing for you ? " This soothing address
proved too much for me, I could not restrain my tears, and
sobbed aloud, with a sensation in my throat like choking.

From the early hour there was no one in the room
but the people belonging to the house. Mrs. Preston and
a very pretty bar maid seemed as much interested about
me as Preston, and united their endeavours in persuading
me to go up stairs and lay down. I therefore took the
friendly advice, Preston himself attending me. When
alone with him I told him I was ruined, and with agony
related what had occurred without attempting pallia-
tion. The benevolent man exerted himself to console me,
insisting upon my remaining with him until some plan
could be adopted for my future support. He then left me
to take that repose my harassed frame stood so much In
need of. I slept four hours, which relieved me greatly, and
I firmly believe the humane and generous treatment I
experienced from Preston and his family saved my life.
His conduct was the more handsome and liberal because
I? at that time, owed him more than thirty pounds for
articles furnished me in the Coffee and Club rooms.

In the afternoon Preston offered, though personally un-
known, to go and speak to my father on my behalf, which
1 would not allow from a conviction in my own mind that
it could not avail. I afterwards learned that notwith-
standing my prohibition the worthy creature actually did
go to St. Albans Street, and there pathetically stated the
alarming situation in which I had entered his house, and
how extremely agitated and ill I still continued.

At the Coffee house I remained six days wholly un-
noticed, and concluded I was for ever abandoned. The
seventh evening, as I was sitting contemplating the
melancholy prospect that presented Itself In every point
of view, my young friend Arthur Forrest entered. He
Immediately took a seat by me, saying he had just
heard from my family the unpleasant occurrence, and
directly set out In search of me. He lamented that ha